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L A r *Z> O N, 

Printed by 7- PUyfbrd , for Henry PUyford and R. C. and are to be Told near the 
Temple Church, and at the MtiMe-Temfe Gate, 1685. 



L 



To Dr- 7ohw JBiow; Mater of the Children, and one 
»f the Organifts of H i s Majest y s ChnppcI-KojaL 

A N D 3 TO 

Mr- Henri' Pvrcell, Compofer in Ordinary to VlisS/inrd 
M&jefty, and one of the Org&nifts of His Cimppd-RoyaL 

GENTLEMEN, 

H 7 S being tfa frji Effay of ours in this kind, and being par* 
ticuUrly obliged to you for your Ajfijiance herein, (in pcrttfing 
federal of tic Songs of this Book before they Stent to the Prefs, 
"Urbofe Authors "fee could notfo Hell apply our fetves to, and adding 
Tkcrow-'Baffes to Jkcb as wanted them) ~we pre fume farther 
on your Generoftty , and beg the favour of you to patronise 
theft our Etiffcrrnnrs ; and alfo to pH '« ledVe to acknowledge eur fives, 
f.tf in Gratitude bound ) 

Your obliged humble Servants t 

BLG 

H P. 



«« 







to the Authors in general of the following Mufical Compfitions. 

GENTLEMEN, 

Hope the care we have taken, in endeavouring to get the mod correel Copies 

of the following Swigs* has rendred chis Collection as perfect as any of thofc 

live Books already printed : However, if fbme finall Errors (hall be found (tho* 

we hope the contrary), as we dare not prcrend to Infallibility, lb \vc hope 

von will not attribute them to our negleft, but rather to our unhappinefs, in not having 

an opportunity of communicating feveral of thefe Songs to the Authors chcmJclvcs 

before they were printed off, as well as to the common Infirmity of die Prcls- For, 

tho' moll of thefe were printed from the Authors own Copies, yet feveral of them 

were only Tranfcriptions, but thofe, Gidi as we thought likewife faithfully done. To 

prevent the hazarcf for the future of printing a Song contrary to the Author's own 

Compoliticn, wc become Petitioners to you (which we hope in juftice to your fclvcs 

you will cafily grant), That when you have madeanv new Songs, you will be plcafcd 

to leave Copies of them under your own hands, cither at Hx.John Ptajfor&s .Shop in 

the Isnrr-Ttmpfc, or at Mr. 'John Cart"* 5Uoy at the MMdk-Ttntfic Gate, and then wo 

do&ithruHy promife forthwith to print them from fuch Copies, whereby you maybe 

aflured to have them perfect, and cxaft. This, as it will prevent fuch as daily abufe you, 

bv puhlifhing vour Songs lame and imperfect, and Ringing them about the Streets 

like -ordinary Ballads; Jo it will particularly oblige, 

Tour Servants, 

% c 



A i 



A Ta ii l e of the SONGS contained in this Book. 



Page ro 
12 

26 

29 

34 

1 1 



A, 

AGurfe on all Cares 
A Pox of dull Mortals 
siwdfa, Ob Con (la mine! awake^ 
Ah Phillis ! cjfi thofe thoughts away 
Ah Phi] lis ! hid pit never iov*d 
As May /// &ll her youthfull Drefs 
Alt my pajl Lift i; mine noviore 

B. 
Bv/itve me Jenny, for I tvliyou if lit, 
bright rn.« ths MorningjtnA. cool the Air 28 
Break, Cupid, break thy feeble Bow 

c. 

Come, come awafo Ms to the My-folego 

F. 
Farewell all Jap , when heir gone 

rancclia'j Ilttrf & J2 ill f hi Jttt/tc 

Fly from Olinda^ojwg' And fair 

Go (cliAvciiniov, gentle Swain 

H. 
Hard Fate I that we have Eyes to fee 
Hark ! J hear the Ecchoing Nation 
Howfveet U the Paffion of Love 
How btejt if the Paffion 
Happy as Man in bis fir ft Innocence 

I never ftm* Face ''till now 

Jenny my blitheft Maid 

If alfent I front Phillis dm 

If Love did make his chief Afode 

If I live to he (Id 

In -vain we dijjcmble 

Long by Oifdainhas Cclhftrove 
Love, Love's the dear talk 
Love is now become .« Ti ade 



48 
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21 

3 
3 
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18 

4* 

49 
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16 
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5° 
Ibid. ' 

61 



4? 
45 



J'agcji 

3* 
5* 



M. 
My Heart 7 tvhen ever you appear 
My Life and my Death 
Madam, jphy does Love torment yon 

O. 

Oh ! why did eVc my Thought iff ire a 

Of my de.tr CcIiaV Sight dtpw/d g 

Once my Shejherdefi was true. [_J Dialog.^ 

Phafures hj Angels uncnjtrfd 
Phillis and Screphon. \A Dialogue."] 

Rebellious Fools! t hat f corn to how 

S. 
See how fair Corinna lies 
Such ley Kjffes Anchorites thai live 

\ihot ■ jiua* Oi iutlii'j l/rivljicj iZjtS 
Say my Heart, whit [hall I do 

SeprimniusWAcrne. [A Dialectic.'] 
T. 

To hollow Rocks, and far-fought Plains 
There never was Swain fo unhappy as I 
"Twos in a difmal Cyorefs Grove ' 
Too high. Oh Cupid ! cries the Swain 



*7 
11 

20 

2 
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2? 

40 
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*? 
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'I ho you may boafl you^r fairer than the refi f 25 

The Pleafures that 1 now pojftfi 
W. 

Whets abfintfrcm the Nymph Hove 
When LucindaV blooming Beauty 
When Cclia wept , the Heaven wc t t too $7 
When nhfeat from ?xyfttir Corirwa / ?£ 

Why fbould all things bow to Love sfi 

Weep *sllyc Ni raphs, your Floods unbind 47 
Who can re ft ft my Ccl ia'-J Charms 5 8 

Y. 
Tt happy Swains t wbofe Nymphs are kixd 
1c Virgin-Powers ) defend my Heart 



ADVERTISEMENT. 



There is 



icre is now hi tfic Prcfs a molt excellent tftfufinl Entertainment , to be performed at the Ml 
csl Fell on St.Cecilia's thy next, Nov. 12. 1684 The words made by the late ingenious Alr.yc 
OUih.://r y .Author of tlic S.rryr on thcjiyw//', and other excellent Poems i and fct to Mufic, in two, 
three, four, and live Piins, by Dr. Jcfm Bhw^ Mailer of the Children, and one of the Or^n^ of 
Mis M,ijcjty's, Clinppcl Koyul. 

Likewifc hi XoLuCtrr'i Shop may be hzd t ike Mufic jlSiucrrai/wwrr forlsft St.CconVsday. ' ■■- 



rds inatic (»i 



ly Mr.Chiifhj4jerFifii>HT/t, :md let to Mufic, in two, three, four, and lix Parts, by 
r. J/;/.>) 'PftreeM i Corjpollr in Ordinary to His Saned Afajtfiy 9 and one of the Organift* or His 
yU.yc/O'vQutppcl Koyal. e^5f//o, 

An fjfyza ihe Advancement of Mufic, by T.Salmsn. Price i s. 

The Ftf.d mid lnfiim\cmd Mufic in Pfycbc^ with the fnfirxxanai Mupc in the Temrej?. Piicc i'. 



/;./■;:'::/;.(, or jl«]es for playing a continued S,ifs on the H.npjicbcrd. Price j 



j. 



7~rijla Cp/xvrdra 

Alfo all fort* of 



or now jtyres in three P.irts for Ticbic and Itup-Pivs* 
inficat Safirmttits and Strings. 



[ * 



The three following Songs in the Difappoincmenc, or The Mother in fafhion. 

£i:oni((. * 4-4- * . , . 

Si^SHitiiiSiiiilp^aiai 



°3 




Ijiiiilillliilill 







^mm^B 



SONG. 



mm 



Never faw afacc'till novv,tliat could layPatuon move, Ilik*d,and 



mmmmmmmmmmmmm 

ventured many Vow, butdurft not think of Love 5 'till Beauty, charming cv*— ry Scnce,an 

llllllili^giiiiflllililliiiiliii 



ci-lic ConqucR made, and fncw'd the vairme&of Defence, when PhiL-/h docs invade. 



*b 




saiaBESB 




II; 

Hut ah I her colder Heart denies * 

The thoughts her looks infpire ; 
And while in (ce that frozen lies. 

Her Eyes dart only fire: 
Between Extrcaois I am undone , 

Like Plants to Northward fee. 
Km in l»y 100 violent a Sun, 

Or cold for want of heat. 



Cant.Wic*, 



[ 2 j 



XUoTntl, 



iSIiiiiliigiliiiiilillillilliiSi 
iSliSlggiilllllliiiiiiliiiiSiS 



5, 






SONG. 



EE how fair C«r — w— wrflyes, kind— ly cal-Iing with her Eyes, 

Siiiiliiil^Ilil 







iillliliiiliiillflgiiliiiiiliiiS 

in the tcn-dcr moment prove her ^ Shepherd! why fo dull a Lo-vcr? prcihcc! 

i^iniiijiiii§iiippgiiiiipiii 



why fo dull, lb dull a Lo-vcr? In her Blufhes fee your Shame, Anger they wish 

iiSSIpIllillifilililiipliiiiliiil 



Love pro-claim, you too colU-iy en-ter-cain her; Jay your Pipe a lie— dc by. 




if no o-thcr Charm you try, yoi» will ne-yer, ne-ver gain her. Wliilc the happy 



[3] 

Mi-nucc is, court her, you may gec a kiTs, may be favours that arc greater; 






SES£ft*3HtE=£== r£=r*-1=: 



SWI^: 






£ 



leave your Tunc, and to her fiy, when your Shcii-hcr-dcfs is nigh, can you pafs your 

piiEipiiiiililililiiiiiilgiiliiigpil 

time no better ? Dull A—tn'm-tor! fy ! Oh fy ! now your Shcp-her-dcfs is nigh , 



can you pafs your time no better ? 



Capt. Are*, 



miiiiiiiiin 



Syafhw to iht faUniWg Song; 

siiiiiiiiiiiSititiiiiiSiitliiiSiifi 

gfSlilpIilliiiliillSillplSIliiil 
^ISSiaililgpIIllililBIIIlilHi 



iiSlllllilliliilliiillilllO: 
stliltiiJiliSltilllilllill; 



h z 



SONG. 




H! tvhy did c'rc mr Thoughts afpirc, to wifh for that no 



Crown an bu/f'TisSa-cri-lcgc but to dc— fire what flie in ho— noar will dt-^y. As 

lpiiii;li^iiIi33iiigElilfliii|ip;piIii 
illlSSlillilgSaiiiiliillliiai 

hi-dians do the Ea— Hern Skies, I at a di— Jtaace rnaffc adore the brighter Glories 



of her Face, and never, ne-ver dare pretend to more^ as Indians do the Ealtern 

^lillliiiigiliteillliiiiiiililii 



Skies , I at a di-ftance mult a-dorc the brighter Glories of her Face, and never , 

siiiiiiiii^iiiiaiiipiiiiliii 




a 



iiil|lipililipliliiiililllils= 

lie-Tcr dare pretend to more, and ae— vcr, nc— vcr date pretend to more- 



Mr. rtwr* X*5f 



5 ] 






Hen ab— Cent from the Nymph I lo7e , I'd fain refolve to 



■ •■■yM.$S3t. **"■*■" * ' 



>U-i. i-^ti?&. 



love no more ; tho' rcafon would rtty Flame remove, my Love-fak Heart will 1HU a dore. 



My weak Endeavours are in rain, they vanilh foon as they return 5 I by one look re- 






lapfe a — gain, and in a ra ; — ging Fcavcr burn. 

Sgi||i||lil|g|igli|§il^; 



IT. 
To Rocks and Trees I fjgh alone, 

Ar.d often do my Paffion tell; 
I fancy that they hear my moan, 

And Eccho back, Ton love too ncBt 

Forbear your Psluon to purfue, 

Or It will end in mhery , 
The Nymph's in love, but not with yon, 

If this won't do, defpair and dye* 



Mr. Tho. Farmer. 




iiiiailiiiiiiiiiiiiigiiiiigij: 

Ard Fate! chit we have Eyes to fee, yet not a— void our Mi fe- 



*-■$!: "i" Jk'^dt : -J*--. - 4- — -i +- d,— • — *• ^ 

r/ 1 I knew, to love her were my Bain, much more to tell her of my Pain : Nay, after 

IlilillilSpaifeliliiigiiiliiigll 



this hard Combat try'd, and when with Com — pie— -ments de— ny'd , not then t'have 

liilIIgiiiiii»ii^igSiiliiiilii 






pow 



r to give it o're , was e — verWretchfo curs'd be-fore. 









v Mr.5rf;.Ti 



II. 

Yet who would grudge to bear this weight, 

Wonld flie, alas ! com mi ferrate ; 

Who would rcfufe whole days of Care , 

To dream all night of Love and her? 
1 would a Purgatory bear, 
Thar, might be overcome by PrayYj 
Hue this Eternal Round of Woe, 
None but the Damn'd ihould undergo. 



Samuel Akcroyd. 



[ 7] 







prifc, with the firft I paid my Du— ty, fix-log there my wand'ring Eyes -. Her kii-d 






;fe^ 




feiigiigiigiiliiilig|iiigigiii 

Spring each hour diMo-fes, Charms wc no where clfe can trace ; gay-er than the Elufii on 




Ro-fes D aic the Glories on her Face. 







: 



ii. 

She alone the life of Pleafure, 

Wakes the Park, and makes the Phy 7 
Scattering her amazing Treafiire, 

'Gives her Slaves a Golden day : 
You whole Thoughts are too aipiring, 

Hope hoc flie will eafe your Care ; 
1 have learnt to livp admiring. 

Love is vanquifh'd by Defpair. 



Mr. Grahtic* 



T"V 



■*-■■ s* 



C 2 




[8] 




F my dear Cc-Isa's fight depriv'd, my fclf 1 fcem to have furviv'd • 

mmmmmmmmmmmwmi 

my Heart to her Long fince is fled , and all in me but Grief is dead : Fn-fcr-nal Spirits 



* 



i-t-u 



thus remain, and know they live but by their Pain. 




And yet the lovely Nymph no doubt, 
Allows not me one carclefs Thought; 
WhiHt circled in the adoriug Crowd, 
Thar of her Charms complain allow 'd: 
My Sighs do fall undiitinguiih'd there. 
And dye e're they arrive at her. 



Slow Timu 




O hollow aocks,andfar-foughtP]ains,where nought but cleepcfl Silence- 



reigns; or to fomc gloomy Cyprcfc fhadc, for wretched Lovers on- ly rmdei will I my ^ 






i*i^sps^= 



ts] 



-ti^r+r;: 



end-left Sor-rows bear, more, morcrc-gar-ded far than here* there ffghand croa^vl.iiT 

Hlg|l=EiIlSsliiliif8iiiiii;=i::i 



^iiiiiiiiiiyiiiiiiiiiiEiiiiiiiiiiiiitg 

Ec-cJio's all a-rouud, in a fad notcmy Lovc^reatNamcfiialiround. TJwainfofc 






iiilgiiiilllEiliillligiiiriiilitig: 

words will 1, when all alone, to fome far kinder Nymph my Griefs bemoan - 7 then in fofc 

iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiEiiiiiiiii 



words will I, when all a-fone, to fome far kinder Nymph mv Griefs bemoan. 

llilililitill^iitiilltili 




Mr. CharltrToyhxr- 



II. 



Scarce did I feel a Fire to move, 
Eut now, Oh now ! mult leave my Love 5 
No more her Morning Blufiics view, 
A fwecter Red ne're Nature drew 5 

Nor fee (which ahov* all Iprife ) 

Thofe killing Glances of her Eyes: 
Then whil'il I fwcll with pregnant thoughts of Love, 
Such mournfiij Thoughts ne're Gods thcmfclvcs fhall move; 
On fomefoft Eank, whiritBcafbirand womTriqg by, 
1'le lay rncdown, i'le lay medownand dye: 
On fome fc-ft Bank, vvhiT/fc Bcafis fland wond'ring by, 
1 Ic lay me down, fie Jay rac down and dye. 



r~ —•—"«! 



:?I:j 




Curfe on all Cares, and po-pn-ler Fearsjcomc Ict'stoihe Sell, fotthcir 

iElliiiiil^liiteliiiiiii 



-**-♦-* * Chorus, 



-— — - 1,— —••■• »— , 



1-4.— ._.__—— . 




Wine there drinks well ; there rake off oar Glafs, nay, it fhall not one oafs : For tk -ait k £*n y and 






Ix.rjy m more, fmtcWmt does encreafi > and there's CLtragocdficre. 



Mr. Cbtoiet Taylor. 



II. 



C&ncfil] up your Wine) 
Look fill ic like mine, 
Here Boys, I begin 
A good Health to the King; 
Jm^ fee it go round , 
WiiUft with Minh we abound : 



Clior. For at mfl be dtdl, ard ix*vy no mere, 

SintC Ww dtct enerctfe, *»d therms Clartf good fore. 



III. 



Nay, don't us deceive. 
Why this will you leave ? 
The Giaft is not big, 
What^a-pox, you'r do Whig ? 
Come drlat up the reft ► 
Or be mzrry at kail : 

Chor. For xtt roif be dnS^ and heavy no more, 

Skm Winz diti emrt*fi 9 sni there's amtffOdJt**- 



II 




Siliiliiifliiiipgiiijiiiijggii 



E—lkve mc J^ i fa- i tC || 



you flrue > thcfeSj6h5 > tliercSobe k thtft 



llldltitiliiifiiiiiiiiiiijgg 



TortSrcallfc. -jnoa; can y«i miC-troJb- f„| f toy Paffion prated W-ry A-^toT " 





iri:-fSliilii.liiSiili;i|si@|ig if 



thus proclaimsmy Love? Isr not enough, you cru-«l Fair, to (light my Love, ncgfeft at 



igiiii^iiiiiipliipgiliiliijigiijgi^ 

PaiitfAt leaft, chat ri-gid Sentence fpare ; nor fay, TW 1 firft caWd ynfl to Difdaio. 

Vk. Charles Tayhur. 

rr. 

No, no, rlicfc Jilly Stories won't fuffice, 
Fate Ipca.ks rnc better in your lovely Eyes ; 
Let not Difiimulation's bafcr Art, 
Stifle the bufa'Paffiou of your Heart: 
Let, let the Candor of yonr Mind, 

Mow with your Beauty equal prove j 
WMch I believe ne'xe y<t defen'd 

The Death of *ac, acd Murder of nay Lore. 






D z 



I 2 fOC. 




6fc 



fl£25= 



lliilli!l:illiilliii?lilliap|| 

Pox of dull Mortals of the grave and prccife, who pail :hc Dc- 

IlliSiill^ilililillligil 



light we en joy each night, give Counfcl, in-ftruct us, to be cour.ted more wife; when 

IliiiliiiiiSlSiiiiiiliiiiilil 







Nature excites, and Beau-ty invites, let us follow, let us fol-low oar own Appetites. 



11. 



The brisk vigour of Youth, and fierce heat of our Blood, 

The force of Defires 

Which kind Love infpircs. 
Are too powerful Motives , and can't be wkhltood; 

If Love be a Crime, 

We're yet in our Prime-, 
Let's never grow wife, and repent e're our time. 



III. 



Then we'll boldly go on whil'lb we're Iufty and ftrong 

Whirft fit for the Task 

Of a Vizard Mask , . 
And fliU be as happy as ftill we are young: 

Whifft the impotent Sot 

Rails, curies bis Lot, 
And being pait his Pleafures, would have *em forgot. 




Hcfc htMrer was Sffaln fo un-tep-py to f, ijy,, j 8 ." 



«tore,Ai, »«-&.' I cr r , if you will not bve^your 2W, mu ftdye ; btitfljfial^ 




ffifl afl in vain* flic regards not rny Pain, when I tope for a Smile , I meet fler Difdain. 

Sen. ^f(|?. 



21. 




My Pipe I forget, my Sheep go affray, 
The Wolf and theFox with my Iambs run away, 
And J am the talk of the Village they fay : 

The Nympfas all agree, 

That PUfflt h Jhe, 
Atd Love is the thing rjiac has quite Undone me. 





—x^l 



So?ig in the fir ft J3 of Conftanrinc. j Id. \ 

-Wake, oh Ccnfaatirtc ! a-wakc, or in thy Sleep tfae profpeft 

liililipiiiliiililiilliip 
IlliiiiilSiiiil^iiaiiittillliiii 

take; here in thishollow'dltrcaraing Gold, theproipcttoftliy Life behold: This Emblem of 

ISBIlillliiiillliiiiilPiiiliii 





ablccdiDgLovc,flialIbothth/CrofsaadTriumppiwe; for a— las! 'tis decrcui by the 

Silliiiiiiliiigil^^g BBg 



a 



mmmmmmmmmmmmmz 




Heavenly Doon^to purge thy pail Crimes there's a Torment to come Vet sfcer the Storm, be- 

giiigHiiiiil^i 



*P*****~= 





lililiifiSl 




Ueve in me, no morcdifturVdthyThoughtsihaUbe, but all fe-rene as breathlefs Sea. 

Il^iiiiiiiSiliiiiiiSil 




Chorus hi tlucc Parts 



illiliiSilliils 




:x-±^3l=: 



:sre^s=g£*Esai 








Mr.r/^.i 7 ^"^- 







5) 

Iiiilii|iliippillli|i|il3iil 

Was in a diT— mal Cyprcfs Grove, wherein the God of Day, 1 y»» 

iiginnfiiiiiiiiiiipppiiil 



ftiU for Admittance ftrove, to dart one gentle Ray 5 where Strefkon fiiU of Anguifh , fought to 

S^iillllliiliiplliliiiilliiiiiillil 
IliSililiiiilii^Iliiiiiiliiiilii 

eafchbtunlien'd'Mindjby tcl-ling of his troU-blcdTh'ousliturKothccarelefsWmd; bv 



iSillliliiiiiiiiiliiiiiiiiiliiill 











tel-liDg of hjs ttou-blcd Thought ua-to the cardefs Wind. 
7 76 6 _ ______ 1 .—,4m- ™ — — 



Sen. Vaftift. 






[ ««] 

A Scotch Song > made to d new tpfayhtatfi Turn, 



£ff—xy, my blicheft Maid* prethee li-ften to. my tme Love now • 



iiiiliiiilIl^iiliiiiii=i!;^Si 

I am a can— nyLad, gang a-Ioag with me to yon-dcrBrow; AwtheBoaghsfhall 






, 



fhade us roncd, while the Nightingale and Lin-Mt teach us, how the Lad the Lafi may woo* 









come and I'le fheW my Jenny what to do. 

tefegmis 




Vk.SivnxtljikrQjtL 



II- 

I ken full many a thing , 

I ca» dance, and L can whiflle too ; 

I many Song can dug. 
Pitch the Bar, and run, and wraJfcle too: 

Bonny Mig of our Town 

Gave me Bead-laces and Karchers many, 

Only Jamj 'twas could wia 

Jockgj from aw the Lafles of the Green. 

III. 

Then Kg th.ee down my Bearn, 
ize notfpoil thy gawdy Alining Geer* 

I'le make a Bed of Fern , 
And I'le gently prefs my 7at*y there. 

Let me lift thy Petticoat, 

And thy Karther that too hides thy BOiOlD.? 
Shew thy naked Beauty's itore, 
Jainy slone'i th* Lai* that I adafc 







[ X7 ] 

Ucli I — cy KifTes, ^^-W.o r/>« rlnt live fif-ck- J c d from tlic World' 



fiil=ll=ilili:=lillli:ll!ii!|il}}i 



^i^lililliiililiiiipiipifiilliijl 

from the "World, to dead Sails give 9 and thofe cold Maids on whom Love ne— ver 
fpent his Flame, nor know what by de— fire ismeant:Tothcirex-pi-ringFathertfuch be- 



#— N *™v 



queath, touching their ficc-ting Spi — irits in that Breath. The ti— rae-rous Priefcddth 



^llfiillliiiiiliilliliii 



II. 

Fyc Charitft! whence fo ehang'd of late, 
As to become in Love a Reprobate? 
Quit,quitthisDuIncf$faireJt, and make known 
A Flame unto mc equal to my own; 
Shake off this Froft for (hamc chat dwells upon 
Thy Lip, and if it will not fo be gon, 
Let'sonce more joyn our Lips, and thou /halt fee, 
That by the Flame of mine 'twill melted bd. 



with fuch fear and nico Dc-vo-tion, touch the ho ly Stl-cti-ficc. Mt.JohnRdjfy. 




I 18 ] 

aiiiiiiiililiililiiliiiiiiliii 

Ark, I hear the Ec-choing Nation, Monarchy's acd C/wr/u 'sblcftReftaii- 

SlElllllilliililllliilliipii 



ration, fcts Fame's Trump a foun ding, and all Hearts a rebounding; fee allKneesa- 



ilEilil|=lSill^l!^=ilsIliill8ElEii=i=ili 



doring, and the proud Eagle foaring o're.the Head of great Charles, out dread Sovereign crowa'd : See 

iliilillliliiliill^ililliliiil 



, 



Ga-ny-md yonder, for thcGad of die Thunder fills up a full Bowl thcrc 3 and from each Loyal 




/— \ «•-> 



Soul tlrcrcthcIm-pc-ri-alHealthmblcItA^a^soes round. Bid the JhiningGod of Day Ms 



glo-ri-ous Chariot flay, to pay his juft Homage to that happy Morn, when th'Iilnlrrious 

illlllif|giilliililii|i^ii|ii^ 



>] 



ilftliiiliSlifiiiiiliiliililllifeig 

CHMLIS of Gn,,.B,i,.m, was horn: Bid him flop life burning Car, to vie.v his Ri _val " 








^SlillSi^iililiif 

Star; great CW« his bright Phofphcr, the Star at high Noon, that amid outlook the _ 

^ipl^ll^iiS^iilgiiiii^iiii 



Day, and ouc-facc the Sun. 



m^mmm 



:cr. 



II. 



But to make our Joys compleatcr, 
And this great Day's lotemnTrrumphftill orcat 
Whijfto/rn-^cfingco, 
Ut Great James Fametake Wine too, 
Wliilft Poets and Storv 
Shall unite both their Glory, 
And cnant the loud Pratfc of a Race Co Divine ; 
Our Cannons (hall roar all, 
Ami proud Mortals adore all, 
And with the Loyal »ri«w/ s 

The kind AW*fiaod Trytoni^ 
'theirOceansgrtatLordlhallhisAdmiraljoyn. 

Set, encghd long widow'dAIain 

Weleoms home her James again j 
Andfo when OmnlpOTcntfiirchright had giv'n 
i o jovt the va/t Empireof Earth,Sca )3 P.d Hcav v n. 

When he found ihemighty Load 

Too big even for a God, 

u C S, s i rcat BrothcT the Storaisand the Seas, 
wiuift dread Jrv and M/mm the whoJcWorld o- 

(bcys. 



Ill; 

See Import ure and Delufi'on, 
Htm and his Crew arc brought to cojrfufibn ! 

'Gainft Thoufands and Millions 

Of Whigs, Rebels, and Villains j 

The Conqueft is won Boys, 

The ffaaikart work done Boys, 
The vanquifh'd Phanatical Hydra- * quitcdamn'd: 

Theblack Bills andSpxnipi 

Bloody Pilgrimsall vanifh ; 

Whilft Perjurers andTraytGrs 

Into Dungeons am! Fetters , 
With their bugg'ringjmg^rijig Saviour Jie cram'd. 

Bold Sedition ftall no more 

Dhturb our Halcyon Shore ; (World- 
No Factious curft Senates ihall enfiame the 
Thofe Phaeton-Drivers to Damnation arc huri'd; 

Through a Race of cndlcfs Years, 

Shall dance the jocund Sphcars, 
With Union and Order the whole Globe ilia II roul, 
While Charles his bright Wain tfiall drive round 

(thcPole. 



r 



? 
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iiiiiiiiiisiiiiiiiiliiipiiiiig 

Ebcllious Fools! that from to bow beneath Love's c?. — & c fwayj W hofe 

iililiiiiiigliiilliiilliiiiiliiiiill 

iciibborn Wills no Laws al-lovv, dif-dai-ning to obey: Mark but this wreath of Hsur, and 

lliliililillilil|lpiiiiliilil 

you liiall fee, none that might wear fuch Fet-tcrs would be free; none that night 



S=5 






wear 



ar fuchFcc-tcrs would be free. 



Mv.JoimRojjey. 



Bz 



p=l=^5^ipp 



;====z3 



II. 



1 once could boaft a Soul like you, 
As unconfin'd as Air; 

But mine, which force could not fubdo? , 

Was caught tvithin this Scare: 
And ( by my fclf betray'd ) I for this Gold , 
A Heart that many Sconns witMtood have fdd. 



]IL 

Now Beauties, 1 defie your Charms, 
RuI'd by more powerful Art 7 

This myftic Wreath which crownsmyArm, 
Defends my vanquilh'd Heart: 

And I fubdu'd by one more FairJhall be, 

Sccuf d from Conqucii by Captivity. 



21 
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^^lPS?ia^piPIBiiiiai 



tS'ii.f 



;i «&= 



Are— wcl all Joys! when he is gon, that fill'd each hou 



r with 




ft 5 






Plcafiircs to Waves and Wind, roc half To kind, I mult re— lign this Treafiire : WhilJt 



I with penfive Look, and Tears, this cru — el Abfcnce mourn; with moving Sighs, and 




ft 



ESsa^EE 






panting Fears, court them For his re— turn. 



? ; 



— . 



Mr. Henry ftctctU. 



II. 

Tkat happy Minute when it comes, 

Will fatisfa&ion give; 
Tho* I endure, 
I'methenmoftfure, 
In lafling Love to live: 
In my AUxi* God-like Mind, 
None can deftroy that Blifsj 
He mult be faithful, true and Jcind , 
And I for ever his. 



o 
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jigx iiiiiiiiiifiiiiiiiiiii^li 

Sf^liHfl l^^li ° ° *°^> °^ CH ~~'F li ' ^k* tlic Sv ' a ' n > you've fore'd my mounting 

ililllillilllllillliiippliliilSl 

Fire, to reach thatSphcarlhopcin vain, towards which it doesafpire: In Har-mo-ny, fince 

Siillii;ili&iilIIIiIIIIli?SiiIIiilI 




llliislli|iiilIISlliiiiili3ipI| 

cV-ry one o'ch* Godsdelight docs take, oh why, oh why fhoald Lore a -tone fuch dif— pro- 

ilillHIiipllpliililliiliigliilMSi" 



iipliiliiililliliiiiliiiii^iNi 

portion make! Oh why, oil why JhouldLowe a— lone fuch dif— pro— por-tion make. 



Whcrce'xc the beauteous Nymph docs comedy Feet all joy-ftlftil! ; as conftanc as her Shadow 
roam, againlt her MaRert will: My Eycsfrora S a-2uig ne're rcfiain , »p-on the chanwus 

lliil!liilllil|illil!i?liiifiili3i^^^ iiS 



[ *3 ] 

Fair: Chd-vieJioitAikc, they feed my Pain with nothing clfc but Airs Ch^mc-tiaaAlkt, tliey 

IllSiSiilliliSil SiiiiiiBiliai 



*-> **"N »->i 






iPilillllliilgf 1 

fceJ my Pain with nothing elfc but Air. 



Ssn.Bytifi. 



Iglillliliilliii^illlil 




Hot [tomOrweLfs briftlitcr Eyc5,thcLighuingpicre'dmy kindlingBrcflj r rorn 

I iliiiaiillilllillllilliliii 



whence a Ihihborn Flame docs rife, a Flame no more to be fupprcJl: It fprcads and rages 



f- 



in my Soul, to fuch a head the Tyrant's grown 9 he fau — ci — iy without controul, 

IliiililiilillliSlillllllliHglillili 



Illllliiiiil 



burns all that docs opnofc him down. 

siiiiiiilliili 



Dr. John. Blow. 



G % 




[ 2+] 

pliliijlpi'l:i;iigllliliiiiii|l 

E happy Swains,whofc Nymphs are kind, teach mc the Ait of Lovej that 

llElllillliiilliigilllllii . 

I the like fac—cefs may find, my Shep-her-dcfs to move: Long have I fhrove to 
vriu her Heart , but yet a — las ! in vain ; for fhe frill acls one cru— el pan, of 

iiplllill;liliiiiiiiliili= 

Ri- S our and Difdain. Mr. Hinry'F^tB. 

ilippittpl ~~ — = = 




II. 

Whilfl in my Brcaft a Flame moft pure, 

Coxifnmcs my life away; 
Ten thou fand Tor rurei I endure, 

Lancuifhing night and day : 
Yet fhe regardlefs of my Grief, 

Looks on her dying Slave; _ 
And unconcern 'd, yields no Relief, 

To heal the Wound fiie gave. 

III. 

What is my Crime, oh rigid Fate! 

Pine pumfh'd fo fevere; 
Tell me, that I may expiate, 

With a repenting Tear : 
But if you have refolv'd, that I 

No Mtrcy fhUl obtain ; 
Let her pcrllfl in Tyranny , 

And cure by Death my Pain- 







[ 25 ] 

HO you mnyboaft: you're fairer than the reft, and brag how ma— ny 

liiiailittSilSiiiiillijiilii 



Triumphs you have gain'd, yetihal! your Beau-ty neVe my Soul mo-M, ffnee by your 
Sex I've been fo much difdain'd : He who is of— ten dri— ven to Defpair, becomes at laic re- 



liptlll 



gardlcG of the Fair. 




Mr. WMw*p 7wwr. 



w^m 



II. 



Know cWi.* then , 1'Je fcorn as well as yon, 
And never more to Woman-kind ftibmft 5 
Your Tyrant-Graces can't my Hcartfuhduc, 
( Nor can you conquer with your pow'rful Wit : 
I'rac now fcturefrom all Love's cruel Harms, 
And have prcpardagainft them Counter-charms. 

III. 

They who have follow'd long Love's idlcTradc, 
And do on all they fee dote and admire 3 

Will, when repulse', find Portion quite decay 'd,' 
And fo contemn what once they did delii e ; 

This common Talc, atos! few can prevent* 

We firlfc mult fin, before ne can Repent. 

a 
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iiiiilil^ieiillil:|;i0l|i|ii|iiii|ii 

HPhillit! raft thofe Thoughts away, of Honour and Discretion 5 fuch 



mm=mmmm$mmmm 

iiiliillliyilliiiililii;iiliiiiiiiii 

fooJiih words of old might fway, but now they're out of fafoion.: Dc-fcr-ringTime both 




. iiiliiiglilliililill^iiilrtiigil 

ruincs quite the Chymilt and the Lo— vcr ; the hap-py Moment which they flight, they 
nc— vcr can rc-eo-vcr. Tlicn let's be happy prhilcwcinay,nomorcdefi:ndyourTrearurc; Ggcc 

^iIliiiii|liiililiIlipiiSiiiii^ilfal 



~ 



iiilllliiiiiiiiiiiiillllillili 



Life makes ibmuchhaitaway, lee's fpend it all in PJeafure. 

HP ffHiliillllilliillllf m 



Mr- JcJjit X frtca. 




IMiiiiiillllliiliilllllllliilSi 




X* 



Leafores by An- -gels un-en— joy'd, onGta-ri — .i—r-'s Srai'c> do Haiti 




fccsHcavVsGlo~ry,N3Nrcs Pride, her Scx-cs En vy our Delight; Life and Dm th on 



her depend, ihe Fates her Smiles and Frowns attend; in her all Per— fc-cttons meet, her 



Bcau-ty's not more charming than her Wit$ in her all Per-fe-Ctions meet, her Beauty's 



BMB 



a 



not more charming than her Wit- 



IT. 

Love fits with Triumph in her Eyes, 
Fitting for every Look a Dartj 

Which from her fvrifb as Lightning fiicS , 
And never fails to wound a Heart; 

Every motion does inTpire, 

F.nrflRft Pank>n , itrong DuGrc; 

What other Beauties give and claim , 

Is, litethemfclYes, a falfe decaying Flame. 

III. 

Love in one moment greater grows, 

When by thofe lovely Charms conYcy'di 
Then what from years of WorJhip flows ; 

When by another's Beauty made: 
All thofc Pains Dcfpair attend, 
Can ne're my hopclcfs Paffion end? 
There's joy in fuff'ring caus'd by you , 
More than thcfcappieitLoYcr e're fcncvr; 

H a 



Dr. J dm Etna. 
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iliiiipllillliiiliililflillllii 

Right was the Morning, and cool the Air, fe~ rene was all the 

illliiillilliSiifelllilili^il 



Sky, when on die Waves I lefc my Fair, the Cen ter of my Joy* Heaven and N'arare 

lliiillilliiiSliiiillilpiililgil 
liiiiilpiffflpplliiiiilliiiip 

to— ling were/and nothing fad bat I- Each Rolic Field itsOUour fprcadjaHfragraniwasth* 









Shoar; each Ri-ver, God role from his Bed, and figh-inB °™'d^r PowY; curling their 

iili^iiiiillilpiisiii^^P 

;tteyd«ckMU.cUH«d S5 » S proid of *htf they bore , a* p-oud ° f wha ^ d*^** 





iPJliliiipriiill^iiliiiiiiiii^ 
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Winds, and waft them to her Brcaft : Ten her, if e're fl :c prpve un-kiud } I nc_y^ & „~ / 

iiiiMiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiaiiiPgjpii 

Sllillillillilliiiiillliligis^ 

reft; tell her, if eYe flic prove unkind, I ne-ver (hall have reft. Mr.rr.-ZW.-TVwr 





H Willis! had you ne-ver bv'd, your Hate I could have born; con- 
tcn-ted-iy I could tovcprov'd the Objcft of yonr Scorn -.Knyov were once « Toft « kind as " 

Sllitelil^iillii;iiipiiilliiiii3i^| 




yicldingVir f; ins be ; Gods! chat that Face Inou Id ha/c amind.ftain'd withln-con-ten-cy 

e'i!iiii;iiiiiiiiiiiiig|)iiiiiijij 



MvAVM.tmTumn, 



No Tongue can tell the Joy 

Your kindnefs did create^ 
Hut the fwect Rapture ycui defcroy. 

Wich Hidden cmiflcfs Hate, 
So have I fecn the Rif^-Sun 

Promifra glorious Day j 
Bu ^r°° n oVeaft, the brightnefs gofic. 

Cid to rough Storms give way. 



-eft 




[30] 

piiiiiiiiiiiigiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiij. 



O tell >*wOT*«-,Epntlc Swain, f would not dycnor dsrc complain- thy 



iiSilllgilliHiilllillllili 



iipllllllllillljillliliilillliiiliiii 

tuneful Voice with Numbers jo-y^cny Voice willmorc prevail thanmine: ForSoulsopprefs'd^aad 

IllliillPillSiillilliplilllitig 



-r*~r — 



iiiiiililiiiiiljlllilipliii-liilliai 

drown'd with Grief,the Gods ordain'd this kind Relief; That Mufic fhoald in Sounds convey, what 







illiilllgipi 

dying Lovers dare not fay. 



Mr- Rdzrt AJpf. 



II. 



A Sigh, or Tear, perhaps flie'd give , 
but Love on Pity cannot live ? 
Tell her, That Hearts for Hearts were made, 
And Love with Love is only paid: 
Tell her, My Pains lb fait encreafe. 
That foon they will be paft Rcdrefs j . 
Kor ah ! the Wretch that fpccchlcfs lie* 3 
Attends but Death to dofc his Eyes, 




[ 31 ] 

Y Heart, when c rcr you appear, does foracching ( dc- 



light ful find j that had I no a!-lays of'Fcar,my Joyscoifdiiot be more fublimc: 

1 3 



i==i^lialiiSilliiiiiiiiii|ip||;i 



Hsd you lefs Brau-ty in your Eye?, my Lore and I might Jive in Peace •, in them Inch powV of 

iBIp3ii!iiipii|ilil;gi|i;ii|^|^ji 



rX^V^ 



liniiiiiiiiaili 



char ining lies, our Ri-vals ev'ry day encreafi:. Mr. ffany PurcUL 

-., j „_FJ _ © 

i^feii=^fe3iPiliiii|lliiii=ii 



II. 



Hut tic* a thoufand Hearts there he , 

To you their Adoration owej 
In this yon arc a? poor as we , 

You have but one you can be/cow: 
Tis this that gives mc all my Cave, 

WMIft trembling for my Doom I Hand , 
'Tis this that racks mc with Dcfpnir, 
for fear F fhould not he the Man. 



1 z 




If ilsiiglgiiilillliilliiliii 



V Life, and my Death, arc both in yotirpow'r, J re— ver 



w; 






wretched 'lill this cru-el hour j fomctimesjit is true, you cell mc you love, but a-Ias! that's too 

iiiiliiiiiilllliiiiiililiiil^iiiMil 





iliiiiililiiiliiliiiliililli^ 



I am fure ray A~Ux—i* would foon make mc blcit. 



Mr. tViUlvrt Turret. 







\\. 



Diflradtcdly jealous I do hourly rove, 
Thus fighing and mufing, 'tis all for my Love \ 
No place I can find chat docs yield me Relief, 
My Soul is for ever entangl'd with Grief : 
fcuL when my Kind Stars lec mc fee him, (oh then!) 
1 forgive the cruel Author of all ray paftl'am. 



; 






[ 33 ] 
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^ iiiEilIiililiiiiiiiilif ulijl 

'^'(f% T aI, " fcnl ! from ***'— //V a,n 5 and judge luy Mc— rit by my 

m M iliteitilil^IillilillliiliMIl 




-' 
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iliIiIlliII!!lllI!lIIi|iipiEiipi!|3si=i^ 

Love;i!rait I rdblvctonwn my Flame, and hope I may fdc-ccfs-ful prove : But when her 

illlllllllliiilil^jiilllgiplllil 



Eiillilpl;Iliiiiji|IIliii[!{;iiiii 

Beamy I behold, and each fur-pri-ling Charm admire j I thmk a Monarch were too 

!OiIiftllliilIlllliliiiiiiiiiiiiiii 



leiaisiifaiiiiiiriiii: 



boM, if he did to her Love a — fpfrc. 



II. 



Then quite defpairing of my Fate, 

J ail amaz'd and filcnt /Irayj 
Kor dare, fo much I dread her Fate , 

One Sigh snd tender Look betray; 
Thus rhey who mnfr their Alms dclcrrc* 
Afham'd to beg, unpityM ftaTVC; 
While ofc with Calls, and clamorous Grief, 
fJie fawcy Bcggcr gets Relitf. 



J\fr. Roicrt King. 



iySiiiliiiiIlliiII=I=i= 
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S yW;iy in all her youth ful Drefs, my Love fo gay did 




once appear^ a Spring of Charms dwelt on hex Face, and Ro — fes did in ha— bit there- 

IppiliiHHi 




iillllllilBiPlilfefeiiiiiliiilli 

Thus while th'En-joy-ment was but young, each night new Pleafiires did cre-ate; har- 



^> ^N 



illllf liilf iillliff Ifllf lilllii 1 



nionious words dropp'd from her TonguCjacdCft — p/rf on her Forehead late. 



Iliiliilitlpfipllisll 



Air. S.:mtei ji/zgrcfJt. 



II. 



But Es the Sun to Weft declines, 

The Eaficra Sky docs colder grow; 
And all iis blulhing Looks religns, 

To the palc-far'd Moon iliat rules below 
While Love was eager, brisk, and warm, 

My Cloc then was kind and gay* 
But when by lime I loft the Charm, 

Her fmilcs like Autumn dropp'd away. 



' 




igiiiiiiiliiiiiiiiiiiiiiligjiigijil^iiiii 

tJio' my Love is c ver burning. Yet no Frowns or Smiles can c-ver melt her ice, or 

iliipllliiiililllliilllllllillllliigijl 



cool my Fcavcr,jrielt her Tee, or cool my Raver. Mr. Samuel Jhercyde. 

iiliSi^IlliililIillii==P= 



II. 



So long I talk and think of Love, 

All the Groves and Streams can name her- 

All the Nymphs and Eccho's blame her. 

If flic keeps her cruel fafliion, 

Nought but Death can cafe my PafEon. 



III. 



OF a!l ilic Cliairas UiuL Lovers have, 
All the Sighs, the Groans, theAnguifh, 
All the Looks with which I Jangnifh, 
Moves not her to any feeling, 
Beauty ta&cs delight in killing. 




f^|illliplill811ili|liiliiiiji 

Ong by Difdain has Cc-fa ftrore, to con qm> r Sire~*hfrfs 

liipiiiiiiililiiiii mm 



IP* 

Long by Difdain has Ce-Jia flrovc,to conquer Sirt—vhtf$ 

ilglilpmPi|llT!IisiIi=!:liSlI33!l 

hopclefs Love^ but frill in vain, in vain foe Mvesyraiidlc a thoufr.nu Pains it lives: To 

Iii!ilI!5pi|i!liJiii;iiipiy.i^ii=iii!i 

hopclefs Love j but Hill In vain , in vain, c>c. 

IIl:iiii!ilii:ililiia^Pillll|i:p|.ar!li 

fierce un-qui-ct Cares n prcy 3 his Love grows as his Hopes decay ; but fciil with Pray 'rs.iuil 

iililMii=l=y;iiiilii|;iipiiiii3llll. II 



. 



iiumjuiniifin 

Tears, and Vows, his fair Tor-raer.-tor he purfucs- 

Ht|ipii!ipi;iii.pi;; 



All ways, all times, the Wretch has tiy'd, 
In her heft humours becudeny'd ; 
When pity did good Nature aid , 
With ell the tenderpefs it bed ; 
When Rcafon again Jt fancy lirovc, 
W ; ith powerful Arguments for Love; 
Such Love us (he mult needs eJtecm , 
And like, had it not cone from him. 



Iiglilliillili31iiilliliiil r l;i'pfr|l:i 

Eutiih! Iiuw uiu flic givcDcfiuu, flute flic fu vluniiut; b, and f<iii ?StiUlici fluipAnlvrcrs 

iiiiiiiaiiiiiiiiiijiiiilipiiiijiiiiji 

Eut ah ! c : c, 





(hall l»c horn, her Eyes more force have than her Scorn. 

HiipHSIpiHiipi! 



Dr. fob* 5/ott. 






Very S,W. 




[ 37] 

Hen Cc— fa wept, thcHcav'mwcpt too, and cali'd it Cjm — pa- 







gieiililillliillliiglilliiiiiiiliil 



thies ; but 'twas becanfe they could not weep filch Pearls as her bright Eyc»; Straitway fhc dry'd her 






dew-ey Cheeks, they finil'd to look like har j but ah! their Con— teft was as weak, as 

P^iiiiliilS|iill=liill^li:iifi 



g§!fei!iiii!g 



Etarknefs to a Star. 



"Nv.Jobn Zctkov. 




II. 



CcafcJ ceafc your Emulation then, 

Fond Sphcars, be rul'd by rnc; 
Strive to prefcrve your Gods and Men 

fcy Contrariety : 
Smile when ftie weeps, to dry thofe Streams^ 

Left ^delag'd) Men expire; 
Weep when fhe Italics, to cool thore Reams, 

And fave your felYes from Fire. 



[33 J 




SBpP?IIIiiIlll;IIIilH:IIII3;lIiil 



llilillil^iliilillllilllilliliilll 

Air, and Wic in Woman found fo rare. The all her Looks to Love advife, his ycc an- 

pjIflilElilliSIglJllliillilillliil 



B 







conqucr'd Heart dc—nics, and breaks the pro— mifc of her Ejcs. 

- a 

■ — tt 







Mr. ltdxrt King- 



II. 



Walt not: your Youth in coy Difdsin, 
Hope not your Beauties pleating Reign, 
By ways of Rigour to maintain. 
If ivc ro Kings Obedience owe, 
Or to the Gods with Incenfe go, 
Tis for the Blertlng they bellow- 



^^EiSillSIilplSlisiltiiiiiie 

* hvH * * en ^frnx *" rorn my ^ir Co ~ rw — tu 

Mmmmmmm 



n 



ffl | I len abfent from my fair Co-no— w 1 , to cafe my Grief, fall inro 

==='===lIiif:ilSIIl 






iilpiiililililiiiglllliiiiiliipe 

Po-c-try ^coiuf.n 5 Enjoyment from a gen UcMuTc,^ byDi- 



[ 39 ] 



r V/i>"» 



i=H}ippIIII!I;!3iJIffi!:iI!|ii|fiifiISll3|f||i 

£ taction I my Farcy lofc: So v/rct chcd Men that fun ilryAisd'cincstr n<; 



iilililliiPiigllllililllllllllllEip 

ai-trcafc as cu re t!;cir fife—la— dy, Chi— d Pow'rs' that 

iiSiMil!IliiEpiiiill!iSl=iil 



iiil:lili!llll|llllillllffllp|ilpf!i 

wound witli fuch delight, a/fording Love to make us pcrifli by't! Elfc, why this diJhnce 

lipllilMilSilililalilppfiiiiiiii 



iiili?i^i@iilllliiiililiiliii4|illil 

Ihouldtlity place between conq'rLi^Cc-rw-vrfj and her YanquifVd Strain? The frown of Fortune 

SiililililllllglJliiiitililigll 



IlliliiilillllllilllllJSIiilill: 

oft our Eo — dies parti, 'tis Death alone di-rides u— ni-tcd Hearts. 



tAr.j.tmcjJ/ttrt. 





AY my Heart, what mall I do, Loyc or hate her, which o'th* two? 
fay my Heart, what lhall 1 do? Thus through doubtful untrac'd wars,tread weLove'sani- 

BHirai|iiip!F:Bii!«ij«iii;!iaiBi! 
. - - ^ 

biguousMatc: Let us more then, let us move, where-fo — c vcr led by i-ore. 






Tis true indeed, flies coy and proud, proud as all thebcauteousCroudj'tistrueindeed,buc 




Tis true indeed, /he's coy find pro ~ud, &t. 




* 






'tis as true, Ihe's gay, £oung, lovely, wit — ty tooj mo— — yc tht-ther 

nHiliiilii^iiiigiiii 




then, my Heart, let's move, I am refolr'd, rtfolv'd to lore. 



Mr.!**'**"*- 







^illiSIiiilllilllllfliliaiSjliilll 



OW facet is ;he Paf-fion of Love! how gay b the Joy of the 



SoSI! ten pfeaffng thofc Ea-vonrs do prove, whofe kind^fs dcc 5 Fonunc coiwonl ' H« 

lafjifpllIIfplSIliiiiliigEliiililll 



^iiiiiiPiiiiisiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii 

Eyes that with In-flu~cji« flione, obtain'd fuch a So-ve-rci cn Pow'r; th'cshaLYl one my 

fFiiirii^siiigiiiiiiifiiijiiiiiiiiiii 






Scul like the Sun, when it draws up the Dew from a Vlow'r. Mr. Tho.F&mer, B. M. 



*-■ — 




Let no Man believe he is wife, 

By applauding the Mulical Sphere 5 
£ut turn his Ear to her Voice, 

And alj that is Charming is there; 
My Heart in the raradifc Land , 

Within her Tweet Bofom, I loft, 
And with every touch of her hand, 

J was ready to give up the Ghofr. 



igiiillllllliliiililiiSlIiliiiliiii 
illlilllllilfllillllillliMSIIililiSi 



13 6 6 t66 70 6 76 gr. 



llgtiiiiilieillillt|lli=iiiilpliliii^fSlilia3iiiS|i:|i 



iHSillUilllllss 



i;iliiiilflis 



u 
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pg^«|i|||ji;iigfli|iiiiipiLilSi=liipIli 

HE Pleafures than I now pollers, for Em-pirc I would not For- 

*m ess silpif ilililEliilllliifll^ife 



^Si^ilPi^feA^fei^^^^ 




,;, an ^„^ S un,mataLQ VC r P rbgup L, cv'-ry P ft v thtConquelt UatherCterwbe. 

iiii!iiiiliii*iiliiiii^^ !Biiilil1 
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iiiiiiiiiiil 



pin, her Wit hns roc ted in my Heart. 

IlSliiliSIIIliaiifii 



II. 

While her ("oft Smiles forbid Dcfpnir, 

No rciMcft Thoughts torment my Mind % 
For Promt nor FLv.ifcrs I prepnir, 

But how to ni.ikc her yet more kind: 
The fLrcatcIl Hem owes that name, 

To^Siaves who have his Laurels won ; 
1 clinic yet as a nobler l : ame. 

To live or dye for her alouc- 



Eeu. £.ytij?. 







*iiiiiiilf!isiiili:iiiiitiiiiiigiiiiii 

fly by A!-migh-r,- Pow'rs , I feci 'tis not Time, but Co-rbj-))*, devours. With iti-ry fcc 

Iil!il!lfflii31iliiiliil|ii|gai 



l^?:illilflii!liigiillllllllllllflllll 

heirlcs my IUood through each Vein, with guming fad Tears J un- pi— ti-ed compl™* no 

Killlillliill^iiiiHiiiiiliiiiiiiiiD 



Hcaver/shsc her Eyes, ami floHcJ] iikemyPain. Mr. The. iVmcr, B.M- 



P 



M 3. 
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mmmmmmmmmm 

E Vir-gin Pmv'rs, defend my Heart fromam'rojs Looks and Smiles; from 



few — cy Lorcj or ™ ccr Art, which molt our Sex beguiles: From Sigte and Vows, fr 



illllllfc|iilllillliiliiilglil r liigilll 

aw~ful Fears, that do to pi zy move; from fpcaking Silence, and from Tenrs, tfaofe 



^eISeHS 



Springs that wa-tcr Love. 

liiiliig 



.Mr. Tbo. fjnner^ B- M. 



II. 



But if through Paffion I grow blind, 

Let Honour be my guide ; 
And where frail Nature (cems cuclin'd > 

There fix o Guard of Pride: 

'Tis lit the price of f-ieaven be pure, 
And worthy of its Aid j 

For thofc that think themfelvcs fecure, 
The fooncft are betray "d. 



[45 ] 



, 







Money is a Fcj cure made, and Bcau-ty is con-fin'd toGold: Qwrtfhip is but 



terms of An; Portion, Set— tIc-mcnt,andDowV, foftcinhcmofc ob*]i>ratcHcart,tIic 

sH=!iiijaiiiii=ii«{iiiiii miiiiaipiiii 
I y pgrt f i|i|ipiii^ii[|:iittiiiipp 

Lawyer is the on — 1/ wooer. My Stock can never reach a Wifcjic may a final! Re- 

i^llilipillliiiiillillliiliillillll 

iliiiiliSiiiiiiiiiiiiirSiiiisilfi 

ui — ling Whore j let Men of Fortune buy for Life, a Night's a purchaic for the Poor. 



IliipfiillliilglialilSlSIIgilll 



Mr.//M?yJVfc//. 



--— , 



N 









Chorus to the following SONG. 

W Hy flmild dl thing* ten? w L&vt , Men bc~*lo IP, aid Ucdi *bwt t wfjyflnxld nil things bow 

jMMldmmMmmmmMmm 

m li JillillililiIliI;IlII=Eli^IilIlili 
I^illigi;g;ii5ip!lllliii!ig!Ill 

WmpmliiMmibowtt Love, Men fefen, *nA Co.i> t-BoM^JtodiAlttingMtOl**, 




lilliigllii?|;illilligi:ifii^pigli 

Uve h De*tb **ul Fsrc norc av,—fd MVir 7 J>£*lh -fe-JNP, ™* F»" *-4aae, De*tb he- 







iiigifSpiliPiliSlIlflfelii^MS 







t 47 ] 

hr-^vrpi^iS h< tbcb&JarfitUyFattwiJtfc the bnr-do; fiitt^ Fmc xciH be the birrdmfitS. 

!iii:yi!iiMiiiiiii;iiIiiiiiipiiii!itji 

isilllllllllllii Eiilii;i;ifilililii.iil=ii|ii » 

iiiiisiiiiiiiiiiiiigiiiiftiiiili 

ftiH^F*? m k the htr^nfitU 1 F.jtcv:iilk the b«f~dm fill! , Fate mil be rlx hmAtn [uii. 











igi§liiliiE3:g. 



Cot'^ctt>^ 










Trcflcs fprcad be— fore die Wind, and leave die ha-ted Shoar: See, fee, up-on the 



.**: 






iiliiliite^II^I^i^illl^^l 

craggy KocfcSjCachGoddcfsftripp'd appears, they beat tlicir Krcaltv^d rend their Lock* ar.d 

il^liiiiiiiiiijdiiiiiiiiiiibii 



O, 



II. 






The God of Love that fatal hour, 
: -^£ When this pcor Youth was bom, 
■" ■ — - Had fvvorn by Styx to Jhew his Power } 
He'd Kill 2 Man e're morn": 



fWcfl the Sea ?."ich Tears. Dr. Jolm Btm. For Srrefh»/s Hrcaft lie nrm'd his Dart , 

't---tt ^ nt * ^^'d n " n n$ he came i 

?'BjEr4i^~3^jr$zS= : ^-— ^^ ^J?"^. 1 a, : c '„^.? c nun through the Heait, 



HI. 

On StMs lap he laid his Head, 

And looking in her Eyes, 
He cry'd, Remember p;lten 1 am dead, 

That I delervc the Prize ; 



TJiy Blcod fha'l quench my FJamc. 

Then down his Tears like ltivcrs ran, 
H* ITgh'd, You love, 'tis true; 

You love perhaps a better Man, 
But all ! he loves not you- 

N 2 




[+3 ] 

illiOiilpilliligigiiilgili 

Rcak Cupid, break thy feeble Bow, and burn thy nfe i&fs Darts • 




MI|illiiHMI8iI,I!ll'iilliil!iiiijI 

wiratPoiv^r decs thy Godhead ftowi in wotin --dug tin— g!e H-arts: Each Mortal 



iiiil!lIliill?;ilJjil:ya:l!i£M£©liliii 



»»- 



.. 






Hand can do uic like , their Shafts as furc— ly fly ; but d'Raut Marks at once to 



iilllJOIIIiilliilillilliilil^Illiiifii 







iliiiiiiiiiilillil|i|liili;iip{|ii!liiiil 

flrike that's pure Di vi— ni— - cy. Then mighty Love, to fiicw thy Arc and Pow'r 







r~\ 



iS^IIIIll! liiiiiililiiliiiiii^ill 

is all Di-vioe; ftrikc through my Brraft, fffWw^'aHeart.and through At/.-Wj'sMidc. 

lrililiiil!ilii:iIlSliaiil3ii:lliii=i 



^f/rjr. DjtntAjieat. 



mmmmmmmm^SBiM 



Ow blcil 



is the PaOion, when guarded with Difcretion ! chat in the pof- 



iit^ 
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Icfiion no Fears can an-noy us ? Like the Gods, vvc ciur ricnfinc enjoy at our kifiire and 



iiiiiiiiililiglilliliililllfil:ll?|ll 

Iovc;mhcEtincafure,forwliocaiiiJeftroyus? I-"kcthcGods,wcourPleafuvecnjoy at oiir 

?g3iiliiil!iiillflllll!illli|ill]il!ii 



iiiiiliiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii 

Icirurc , and love without mcafurc, for who csn defrroy's? When fecurc in thy Arm5 3 and 




iillllSilllllliiillllliliillillilill 



iforc nfcharmsjlifcc an ab— Jb-Jutc Monarch 1'Ie be 5 no Power Ihall e— ver fo 






fjuft a Paf lion fc-Vcr , but 1 will U; Jiawpy to R— tcr—ni-Ly. 
4*2 6 6X4 tf 



— 

: 



jilex. l).t/ndfco:e. 



O 



1 




[ 5° I 

lIllliilllllPiillfFllllIliliilJI 



F I-ovc did nv.ifcc in chief Alxxlc on fading Checks and Eyes, | 5 



liililiiiilEitt^gllliliiiliiii 



fnii no— on ilic Cri-fling God, and all his Arts, and a!!, rind all liis Arts defnife: 

iipiPiipiiiiigiiiiiiiiiiiMiiiipPi 

iEIiliilBBIlilllliiilpilillllililiSiil 

No gawdyFacefhould make my reft, none of the fil — ly Fair fhould tavcDc-rni-rion 

iiillgililliillllllliiiilliiiSiiilil 

migiiri iiiiiiiliiiiSSiisii-iiiiiiii 



in my Brcalt, nor find, nor find a- 



n entrance there. 









sikx. ^Djmnftax. 




The Old Mans Wtjh. 

^i!iiiiiiiiiiii3iiiirpiriii& 

&fik F 1 Hvc to be old, for I find I go down. Ice ins be my 

Tate in a Coun-try Town; may 1 have a warm Houfe with* Stone aL il:c Gate, aad ;. 



t 5* ] 

tfeafljy yotiflg Girl to nib my bald Pace. Way I govern my PaUion with an ab-To-Jute 

iiiiiiipii=iiiaiiiB:iiiiliili:i?ig 

iilliilpllliililiiililliliillili 

foafcandgrof* wifeand bct-Lcr as my Strength wears away ^ without: Goucoi- Stone, without 

Eii Ili:iiil5il [iilliSilllilliiiii 



Iiiillillliaillillllilliiiilliillllil 

Gout or Stone, by a gentle Decay, by a gen- 



-tic Dd- 



i^te^^isi^iSiSgi^^ili 



L^*VO 



\S\~s> 



m 

ay. 



izrte ^j f ; £-£~£4f; ±\ 



Dr. Jdm Blow, 



iiiiiitlgii 






ir. 

In a Country Town by a murmuring Brook, 
With the Ocean at diftance on which I may look^ 
With a fj*aciou5 Plain, without Hedge or Stile, 
And an eatic Pcd Nag to ride out a Mile. 
Chor- Mas t tovtrfli &c 

in. 

With Horace and pbtrarch^ 2tld one or two more 
Of the beflr Wits thaE liv'd in the Age? heforc ; 
With a Difh of Koft Mutton , not Vcnifbii nor Teal ^ 
And clean, though courfe, Linnen ?.t every Meal. 

Chor. A'lay l m/trj?) 6\x. 
IV. 
With a Pudding on Sunday ^ and Hoot humming Liquor, 
And remnants of Latin to wclcoin the Vicar-, 
With a hidden Rcferve of ^ir^w/^yWiue, _ 
To driuk ch« Kind's Health in as oft as I dine. 

Chor. May /govern &c. 

With a Courage undaunted nfay I face the lait day, 
And when I am dead, may the better ibrt fay , 
(In the Morning when foher, in the Evening when mellow J 
He's gone , and leaves not behind him his Fellow. 
Chor- M*y Tfavtr^ SCC. 

O z 




i Add, ep to a kind LaJj- [ 5 2 

iillfililillliiiilillililipfll 

Adam, why UocsLovc torment you,cannot I yourOricf remove? Or is there 



giillllllllliilisilliiiiii^iliilllliill 

-ny can content you,in the fwect Deliglusofl-o/e? Oh! no, r.o, no 3 no- ? oh! no, tta 3 no, 







no. 




If I iliould chance to crave the favour, which your Lips m-vite me 



=¥ 






to > would you notttunt'ts light bc-ha-viour, for to rake a kiTs or two? Oh! no, no, no, 




Fair one, made of Beauty's wonder, if I prcfuiiwy w Draft to 






lit)-, oh! no, no, no, no. 

Sitfiilip 







no i oli ! no, no, no, no. 



IlUJililjfi 



[ 53] 

isiiaiiMiiiiiiiifigiiii 

Once moreon-Iy let me try you, then myjoysarc fully 

IffHSilllli 



F^^f 




jped; if all this night 1 flioulri lye by you,wouU you keep your Maiden-head? Oh ! no, no, no. 



SEfc 



no; oh! no, no, no, no. Could a— ny other pleafc you better, prethec tell mc e're I 

illillillllii^lliili 



Slilpiljpi 



go? Or e-ver was 3 Night (pent fweeter? Or c-vcr were you tick I'd fo? Oh! no, no, no, 



?*r 



gin^iiiiii 



no \ oh! no, no, no, no. 



¥ 



Senior Pctro Ktgfh. 






i 



A t PaJiornl Song upon a Ground. [ 54 ] 

fiSSSPTat Oiflc, come a--way, let's Co the May-Pole go, and fee what Lads and 

Illllililliiiglliliiiiii=ii:iillilili 

Laf-fcs there may dan — cing be-, Tern pro-mis'd to meet me there with pretty 

iilllillliliiiliilii^iiiiiiliiiill 

Molly ^ Mpb with Bcf> 7 Jdm with Jdw, to be ve— ty, ve— ry jpl-ly; and raa-ny 



/•-\ s~\ 



... 



lllllliillitiliil^ilp^liSiiSil* 

moveTuch pretty harmlcfs Swain^ttiat take delight, take-Might wi rtace the Ptaiw: Thai*. 

lllligigiliilliiii^liliSiSlilllgpg 



.liilllillliiillii^lliilSiiiiaiiS 

mh then a-way Ice's f.o to the place nam'd/orStemcltilUJtendsblorl'.nndou.'UiuU: 
hlam'd ; mU Haft to fee how they trip it to the Tabor, and how ihcf labour, .dctiB* ^ 



[ 55 ] 

IISIieiS«PBliliiiIIIIiaiili;Si:l:llSl 



Birds in Confort chancing, there's nothing now but thou and I nrc wan— -tins 



SiHllfPfllilllliiliitJillllii 







=:iW 






iIBIlii^ilil?iII|liIpiEllIlilIliIIlll 

to crown the Day; m:ikclialla\vaj' 1 '?/;tfi«*icadsLhi:Danrc t auUc:iiIsComc follow me, for I ad- 



: 



.. 7bc Key chix&tt. 




iilgiliiiiplfillieMeifaiiiPiiii 

Tsncc-% anil calls, Follow mc , I advance- You're welcom, fair Couple, to this Rural 1'and, 

silijiEiiiiiiOpjillifillliiiiilill 



: 



. 




let's have a Song, but ficft joyn hand in hand; Blolc be the day chat affords us fuch 



« 



_ 







westher , let us re— juyce now vyc arc come tor-gc- thcr-Lct the fame of ourMu'chaf 

iliiiiiiliiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiipiiipi 

cend to the Court, TfcrU, tell the La-dics how wefport: How in--no^nt and harm- 

iiiiipiiiiipiPWii^iiiiiii 



[ 5« J 



■^ «~* 



iilliilliiiPilllliliiliiSIilIIIIiililll 

left arc our PlcafurcS, without fuf— pi-cion of our Yir-gin Treafiircs. Stay, go not. 






: 



way, their Deeds arc fuch,ihcy care not much to partake of a-ny Light, but what themfclpesd 

ijJiiiiiliiiiliiPiIliiiiliiilliiiliSi 

make j our Wail coat grccn,cur Ruddy Facc,ihcltcr*d beneath a Straw Bongracc, is as good as the 

Ililpfllplt§lp = '" === ~ rl ~ , ~ + ~" T ''^ 

Hood the/ wear, we're as ho— •neft, we're as fair: They hare their Coaches, while we do 









mmmmtlmmmmmw^mmmm 

loot il here withoutReproaches. Frefh Air's our Blefung, ne mock Carefling, our^wninsare 






rhoHc-inJmc theirs are ft horn. And why if wc fuy I, when courted, they'* believe t^wchavexw 




[57] 

illISi|IIilIIiiiilillllillliii l! 1= llil 

Mule co fear thncthey'l deceive us ; when thcyYc proceftcd, tlicy nc-vcr lc.ivc us, to Langui-h as 



=^==i 



gay La dies do, when they have done ail they can, there's no leturn but Woe. 

; i9 

Mr . Wiffia/n Gregmy. 







^ Wcrit by xhz htt Eal tf Rocteller. 

ii=yiiiliiiiplii|lpiiiilpl 

Hoc cru— cl pains Co-rM-na takes, to force that harmlcfs Frown j when 



not s Charm her Face forfakes, Loyc cannot lofi his own: So fweet a Face, fo foft a 

SiliiiiiiiliiliilillilliliilliiilliiE 



gl^iii^aiaiiftliilliliei 



Heart, lech Eyes fo Yc-rykind^ betray, a-ias ! the fil-ly Art Vertuc Imd ill ddign'd. 



bit. Snow. 



M. 

Poor feeble Tyrant ! who in vain 

Would proudly take upon Jicr> 
Againfb Kind Nature to maintain 

The affected Rules of Honour: 
The Scorn flic bears fo helplcfs proves. 

When Pattion pleaded to hers 
That much fhe fenrs (and more fhe love*) 

Her Vaital fhould undo her. 




[58] 

ililiiiliitipipl|lpll|l 

LL my pall Life is mine no more, the My — ing Hours 3re 



gonej like tran— fi — to~-ry Dreams giv'n o're, whofe I ma— ges are Jcept ia ftore, by 



__ 



19 



Mc~mo-ry a— lone, 
6 



Dr. John Bfow. 



Hilillli! 



II. 

What ever Js to come is not. 
How can ic then be mire ? 
The prefent Moment's all my lot, 
And that as fait as itis got, 
fhMU is wholly thine. 



Ill- 
Then talk not of inconitancy , 

Falfe Hearts, and broken Vows-, 
If I by Miracle can dl > 
This long-liv'd Minute true to thec , 

It's all that Heaven allows. 



Thk mi the following So?$ mfiwg hi tteWay of the Duke and no Duke. 

HO an i^—iift my Ct—iVt Charms? lirr Hau-ty 

iliiiliiiiiiiiiiiliiiiiiiS 11 ^ 111 

M»k, «i Wit ditoas Kh.**.** «*Mj Bwsj*.*^ 




*~ * - /-^ 




[ 59 ] 

/hong buc mull rc-fign? Love fccim to pro— rnlfc in her Eyvs s a kind and 



S==*=5 



;c™-i:: 



_liii3iilliillliiliili!glli!:i|;| 

h — fling Age of Joys; but have a care, their Trca-Ibn rtiun, J look'd, be 

iiiiiiiliiiilliliillllliilpiiiliiii 




licvM, arid was un-done, -done. la vain a theufand ways I ft rive, to keep my 

Ulliiillii^iilliiiiplligilllilll 



^P^jiliiiiftii^'ig^f^l 



fain— ting Hopes a — lire ; my Love can nc — ver find re — ward, ftice Pride and 



^liiiiilllliilllipilppliljifiaililill 



:S: 



!IgSigiiiliiiia:i;eiili||lIIiflll 

Ho — nour is her Guard; my Love can ne—ver find rc-ward, fincc Pride and 



|l3?m=Sif 



Ho— r.onr is hrr Ouard. 



Sen- M\t[ tip. 



siiililgl 




Q.* 



[&>] 

m^ iiifeiiliiiippifpiiiiiiiig 

II poor O — lin—dtt! nc — vcr boafl: of Charms tliat itavcthy 

1 ISiillilfiililiiliilllflliill 



Free— dom cofr, they threw at Hearts, and chine is loft*. Vet none thy Ru— inc 



ought to blame, his Wit firJl blew mc to a flame, and fans it with the 

Biillliiigliililiilpliillllilill 






Winp;s of Fame, and f3ns it with the Wings of Fame. 

iiigiliiUmSlIpl 



Mr. Robert Ki-r. 



II. 

In vain do I his Perfon ftinn, 
I cannot from his Glory run , 
That's Univeifil as rhe Sun. 
In Crowd? his Pr/ifes fill xnyliar, 
Alone his Genius does appear, 
He, iikc a God, is every where 



I 6i ] 




Flamc.nm! check our Dcfire; in vain do our words our WilLcs dc-ny, there is no con- 

ggiiliiiillllliiilililliiilllil 
iiiflil^iiliiliiiiiiiliiillSPiili^iii 

ccaliog of Fire : Tho' we're haughty and fcornful, the quick-lighted Lo— ver die Ar-ti-fioe 






iSltillliiliiiililPliilllllliiilll 

Toon may dif-co-vcrj when frowning, the Courtfhip we feem todefpife, ftraiewitha 

gilliillfeifeliiillililliilii*ii 





Smile our Threats we beguile, in — vice with our Looks, ar.dfpeak I-ovc with our Eyes- 
Mr. Henry TmctU. 

II. 

l'ho" cuilora we fillFcr our Fancies to awe , 

And Kalhion and Mode ore Nature prertdc ; 
Tho' toour Actions dull Honour gives Law , 
Our Thoughts their vain Sway do deride: 
Tho' wc bid em be gone, /I ill wc fear left we loft 'em, 
Why have we Charms unlcfs wc ufc 'cm ? 
Relieve not. onrNo"s 9 they arc nil a deceit 7 
Faint's our denial, 
When put 10 the Tryal , 
For Beauty and Life without Love areacheat. 

R 
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Wg&fg^m^^^m^gm 



Ap— py as Mart in Jus firft fii—no-caic; , feu a gcs 



L^-^. 



/—n r-\ 






i L 'iiliiiiiillSiliiiliefiliil!iifi 



pail ;:s happy I have Ijccii jmh! thought of nothing but my Flock's (iefencc/tili bright v^j>. 



$=^^ 




HgigggE^:^ 




gii^gfg 



til — /.(, bright A-Iyr-til-la, came up-on chc Green: It was one Evening when the Son iyss 



i^feMpspa p^^ppliiif^^^ 




;igg35gfcfe;|ej£ 



-i=^r 




fec,and all ihcNj-mphsandSliephcicisraetto play; a— last I do not know what aylesme- 



_?- 



mmmm^m^Ff£?m=^^ m=m 



s^AwO 



yet, hit my poo — r harorlefs Sheep are gone a-llray. kept AV 

I 



IH^IHi^l ^s§IIIi=§^ 




I., Jim in view, and i— slcM my fellow Shepherds,. * — ** d m ' iel " lo,v __ 



i/-v-j 




[ *3 1 




Shepherds the next day , if a ny Ty — $ng£ of my Sheep they knew 5 'but they, 
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they an — ftvcr'ii mc,dicy aoftvcv'd me M\r~ri?~-U^ clicy, i4iey ah fiver'd mc, they 
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faiui. 



Soft.. 
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anftrcr'd me, Afyr~til-U Myr- tit-fa n the cm-ly "found 1 Ifcar, JPfyr-fU-ln is t!ie 
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only thing I fee ; Myriilla is chcraufcof niy Defpair^'i^Fntf.: ! O- 
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Soft. 
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A ttiahgm between Damon and P h 1 l i. i s. 

2Ili;g!lllill|i|S:| ; ||Iilaifip|i||I 

Nee my Shepherdd* wns trn^eYc flic my new Ri — v,-,| kacwioh civ 
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ClAo-'C! then v/c were all we wiih'd, a happy Pair j all wc wifh'd, a happy Pair : Peace 
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fi-rip| a ny Hca vcn ^ uc our own ' When I on-ly iuul yonr 
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Plitti^llil^iiiiitiliiillilil 

Mind fo relln'd, furc on Earth was cc — vcr known ^ nc'ic ad — ici— liue, nor dc- 
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i: -.ic ; ho>V you bldVd me when you kils\J me, kifs'd me, then bc-tray'd mc too^ how you 

^MSlifilliBlIiilpliiiifellllililll 



Pllliillllgllliilllllliiliiiiilililll 

blrls'd rac when you kifs'd me, kilVd mc, thcu be — tray VI mc too, then be— 
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then k-tray'd mc too. But if Strom's wandYing Heart, he at length call 
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home a-gain; lie at length call home a— gnin; from new Charms could you depart, 
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o 'j'iro'vn, to your own re-pen^-ting Swain? from new Charms could you dc-part, 
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— -i -.:. * t >— % /■*•• run at. 
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Wyoajfown, toyoiiroivn re — pen-ting Swain? Were he brighter than the Day^ or 
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fairer than die .Milky way; in-to thy Arm?, in—to thy Arm* would i 
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quit iiim all for thcc 5 into thy Arni S| in-to thy Arms would I run and quit hiro,quk hlau 
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all for thcc, for dice, for thcc, and quit him, quit him all for thcc, for tree for thee 










Chorus together- 
X Hen Ut us h*fi , /6«* let us h*Jl 3 Levels Sweets tot* ft* y rvhzipJi the 
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J_ Hen let us b*jl } tke» Ut ta btjl^Lwes Sweets to t&ft^biljl alt tlx 
<5 a. * 76s *J 
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P<wV* rf— foc/r ^ w#&, do wijb to knm, U know^eavjin^ wJAWCjb*AimigbTj$ystr*c 

iWr/ M~bm . do roifb , do mjb to i*>* t envftxg wr tovi , tb Almighty 
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Ut-vers s.iic f true Cavers. i$c i>c!<nv; th' 'Almighty Jeys trt/e Levers take ,ie* 



Jqs tr*e L*vcrs, true leavers rate fcioiv ■ tl? Almighty Joys true Levers , 
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tl>Atmtghty Joys true Levers Sake It-Jew ; tl? Almighty Jrji true 



tti Almighty 



tti Almighty Jys true Lover sjrue Levers J It* Almighty 'jcys true Levers , 
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L*iers i true Le- -vers take l?efove ^ tli Almighty Joys true Levers^trtte Le 



Jtys trot levers, true Isrvers take be-hw $ tti Almighty Jyt irae Lwcrs^truc 
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verj take below. 





Lcverj ttke I'tltnv. 
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Senior Btpti/i. 
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S f. P -r I M m 11 s and Acme: A 'Dialogue Set by -Dr. John Blow 
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Kilfi: on Stp-tpz-TB-ns s pnntin£Bra[r,mcaning nothing left rtianRcft; 



*. .1 (Cti -j-. ->£.o "V* * I " ' 



Hillt on iVf-f/M-w/.-w/s panting Brcnft, meaning iiothinglcfs thanRcft j 
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-^cfficlean'dhcr Io — vingHead^hcpiws'd Sf/W/mwthnsfaid.tliepleas'd Stpimpimihxi laid 

p Igiii liilliilliliiii iiiiiil liif 

Acm Icatfd her Io--ving Head^tfic pIcasYbV^rw?;/! Eluisfaid,rhe p!ea&'d&y/iw#fytf thus (hid : 

p liiliiill iiilliliillllllililllgg j 



[70] 



Stftimw'w* aluhC. 
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Y dcarcft c//<~/,a! if I ] K once a-livc, ami love not tins, with a 
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Paflioii far above all drat e're was called Love i in a Ly-bian Dc- — fert may 
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I become fomc Lyon's Prey! let him, jlcme, let himrear my Breafr 3 when.A> 
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is hoc there ^ let Mm, /kmt t let him tear my Ereaii, when .-*/« b not there. 



Chorus". A-zVot, 
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X #e Vo&$ Lo- tftoodtyt* bcifbh/^he gbdaf Love bui «/bw?j wmr Ww -• Tttatdamirici£Jvkh the 

mm S:MeriiiiipiliiiiiSSiii^^ 



.'..ex. V/.i/c.y.i, «rf .•i!-;?w.!; the IittL Lovath.u T?.utulby i ba^jyiunlhicfi the jia ?n--iy. 
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ScrjJ y ,l.i-JJ ulcad, jrklittl«itxanl\ the i\u\c Lavesth.it tv.thaiby^ iyit'J, amlblcfi the /&•--?•£«- <$. 

spillHiiiilli^iiHiiiiiilpgiiifyi; y 

$Q*;:;Lfu:cz.\! .;.'-•.■'./, awl aU. **OiatA\ riw ttf//e Love* r!ut witceihy, ba\#d % MtUhlrfi lb^ Au—.gx- r y , 
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f\.C/.r enflmn'd wiili whit he iaid,rais'd licrgcntlebciidii^ Head j and her purple Mouth with. 



f\Cinc cr.8am v d v.'ich what hcinid^raisMhcrgcnilcbendingHc&d , arc! hci purple Mouth with 



«-:;.£ 



L-:i: 



=fFM= 



^ 



ip^jp=gpi| 



^Hiitiiiiiiii^iiii^iiiiggg 



joy, Ibcldiim; to rite dc-li-cious Kny ytwicc,ar.dtwice,conId not Orifice, Ihc kitVd hi> 

mid '^fetigiiipiiiiig^Sililiil 

jov, (Irctchiug ia the dc-li-cioiisHoy^iwkc/indtwicCjCouId not fuflkc, flic kifs'd his 
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dnin&cii rolliiig Eyes v twk^and twke,couJd nor fiiflrce, flic kifs'il hk drunken rolling 
drunken rolling Eyes j twice, ami twite, could not fufiire, flic kifs'd liisdmuLen rolling 
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Ketr.nicli, 
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Eyes. 
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StM^fe 




me /il'itit. 
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JV1 Y lie— tic Life, my AH, iaid flic, To may we c-vcr Servants be to this bd> 






God, and ne're rc-tain our ha— led l.i — bcr — ry again; So may ihyPJljuu Jail for 
Si 
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jnc , as J a Paflion irave for thee ; greater and fiercer much ikn can be eoncciv'd by 

iiiiiaiiiPiiiiigllll^lpiliPipi 

thee a Man: it reigns not on~Jy in my Heart, butniDsliivcLifcthrou S hcv*ry Parr. 
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^jlh fpdc^tbeQcdcfL^^hiii^facc^daotth^ and till the crowd vf iittl* 

iilSlp;f;iiS;SEIIiilIifII!iiiiiiiliiii|i 
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IlillliilJigilllllllilliii 

Loves that waited by, b&v^d .wd btejt the Ju+—ou—r)>. 
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Lot/or J&tf waited bj^ bow'd and blcft iht Au-™giL — ry. 
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/ rcfihtmitedfyj&Qtfd wdikjl the Att—gtt—rj* 
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^ Dialogue betwixt Phillis <W Strefhon. 
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H! what can mean that ca *er Joy, traniports my Soul when 
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ou npfcnr? All Sbc—ybcyt you my Thoughts employ, with all chat's charming, 



is 
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all chat'sdcar : When you your pleafing Sio-ry tell, a Tcndcrncfi id-vades each part - aid 
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e 



1 witli Clufltcs own I feci fomclhiiig too incl-ting at my Heart. 
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Srrepho*!. 



tfrepbo". *V-*^ 
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Tea choufand Wilhcs, Joy es ? D=ffre<;, feize on inc Jlill, when thrc i 
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view •? Ah! may Uht thine be re-nlFires, as mine ihallbcfo r c— i 
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MyHcact^etiiinejisrorcandkiacl/twoiilcl fain,but yet it tamwc fpcak^I 5 £ h,ard leave my 
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2i lw told is weak. Each Sigh my Reaibii does fiff-^ 



Words behind, for Lovctliat ca- 
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nrnte, and I ui otice both wifli and fear, my wounded Soul mounts to my Eyes, as 

^iil^lIlSIiiiiliiliilllilil^IIIiil 
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it would prat tic Sto— rics there. Take tJuitHcarttliatiioxlswillgOjbntShcphcrd Tec it 
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feindly ijs'd 5 for who fuch Pre — fcr.es would bc~fto»v , if this a— las! fl;oald be abus'd? 
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Strtphort. 
If Signs orTcarschy Pi— ty move, or if thine Eyes thy Love confefsj thy Sighsdu make mc 






!iSPlIgllil§IllpllillililiIIil 

dye for Love, ami fure mine Eyes betray no Icfs. Thy cbarmingHceil with joy T]ctakc,a 
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Gift 1 lovc^ccaufc'tis thinc^ l'ic ufc itgciuly for thy Hike, A- 



■h! Ah! bebutlhoiis- 
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i.»:..t-..-|: Chorus together. 
kinJ to mine. 2V«, ,// ye i W ,^ <%# ** , M ^4 , jf m „,,„., ,^ . 
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£tin» „// )C fijtt&g Gods dwqfan wit ?*p of tm ;„..._. ' ' 



I"*! Love ; 




Ti.tr 'm;, ;// Wf rfcir */r/r C.t&.tts y they fie miring fo ktfpy y fo kirJA as PC, Mr.J.Afcr:, 
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nil tlmr ikfi C,i — his , iky fie mrhivg jo h*?py t fo ItlovA .u wc. 
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